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Palace. They themselves must be dragged further, to the
windowless Hotel de Ville, to listen to much oratory from their
flattering captors. ,

They had surely been humiliated enough. It was not only
the impaled heads that preceded them, the chain-gang of their
other friends and servants who walked behind^ dreading death
on no better pretest than that they had saved a Queen from
murder. It was what was said and shouted at them on their
way. It was the sight of M. D'Orleans, indubitable now and
undisguised, standing on the terrace of his house at Passy;
beside Mm was the mistress whom Marie-Antoinette had
refused to receive at Court; and both were blandly accepting
the plaudits of the mob.

Fersen followed on foot from the Tuileries to the Hdtel de
Ville. He pressed in among the audience; Bailly was showing
off the Royal Pair upon the platform, while he complimented
all concerned on the wonderful day which had brought King
Louis into the town where Bailly was Mayor. Louis was curt
for once, being desperate for some kind of meal to fill what
had been empty since daylight dawned. He merely expressed
his joy and confidence at finding himself in his good city of
Paris. He seemed faint and sleepy; Fersen, at the back of
the hall, could hardly catch his words. But when Bailly
turned to repeat to them what Louis had said about his joy
in coining to Paris, it became apparent that the Queen was
very much awake.

"And 'confidence'!" she said in sharp and ringing tones.
"His Majesty said 'confidence'."

It was nine o'clock before Bailly had done, half-past when
the torches lighted the King and Queen'into their ramshackle
Palace, When Louis had at last eaten, when he knew that a
longed-for bed awaited him, he gave Marie-Antoinette his hand
and led her into the night-nursery which had been improvised
for their exhausted children.

"Poor little fellow," said Louis, looking down at his only son.
* 'I hope they gave him a good supper before they put him to bed.''

The Queen said nothing. She stood erect and brooding.
Then suddenly she bent down and imprinted a swift and silent
kiss upon the sleeping head.